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X>«f,Good faith, good faith:, the iaying did not hoM> 

In him that did obiea the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was young , 

So long a growing and fo Icafurely, 

That if this were a rule he fliould be gracious, 

C^r. WhyMaddam, Idno doubt he is. 

hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt, 

Ter. Now by my troth if I had beene remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( mioe,’ 
Thatfhould haue .neerertoueht his growth then he did 
-Dwt.Hovvmy pietty Torke :.I. pray thee let me heareit, 
Ter.Marry they (ay,that my Vncle grew fo faft. 

That he could gnaw acruft, at two houresold, 

Twas full two yearesere Icouldget atooth. 

. Granam, this would haue becne apritty ieft. 

-D«f • I pray thee.pritty T«rkf» whotold thee fo ? 

Ter. Granam , his.NurIe. 

X>«r. Why ITie was dead ere thou wert borne* 

Ter . If twere not ihe,I cannot tell who told me* 

A perilous boy, go too thou art too fhiewd. 

Car* Good Maddam be not angry witih the child* 

Pitchers hath eares. Smer Dorfet^ 

Heere comes your fonne. Lord Marques,I>e;yer, 

, What newes Lord Marques ? 

J^er.Sucb n^we? my Lord,as griues me to vnfold. 
jgjj.How fares the Prince ? 
iJer.WellMaddam, and in health J 
D»r.Whatis the :.nev7esthen ? 

Dor, Lord ^<«frj, and Lord trr^, arefent toP<;/»/rer, ’ 
With them Sir Ihomas^<i«gi5rf», prifoners. 

Dnt, Who hath committed them ? 

Dor. The Mighty IHilces Gloaficr und Buckingham, 
G,?r. , iicr what offence? 

Dor* The fumtne ofallIcan,lbauedifclofed : 

W hy or for what thefe Nobles were committed, 

Js all vnknowne.to me, my gracious Lady. 

Ay me, I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

TheTigernowhathfcazdthegcntJeHindc- 
Inflating tyrany begins to kt. 
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Vpon the innocent and lawlelfe throane; 

■Welcome deftru(Stion,death,and maflacrc, 

I fee as in a Map the end of all* , 

Dat. Acciirfed and vnquict wrangling dayes, 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? ' 

My busbandloft his life to get the Crowne, 

And often vp and d.owne my ionn« were toft, 

Por me to ioy and weepe were gaine and lofle. 

And being feared and domeflicke broyles 
Qeane ouerbIowne,themfelues the conquerours 
Make war vpon themfelues, blood againft blood , 
Selfeagainftfelfe,Oprepoftrous 

And frantieVe outrage, end the damned Iplecne,' 

Or let me die tolooke on death no more* 

Come come,ray boy, we will to Sanctuary* 

Dut. He goe along with you. ■ • 

^g«.You haue no caufe. 

^*«r. My gracious Lady, goe* 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods- 
For my part, ilerefigncvnto your grace. 

The fcalel keepe,and fo betideto me^ 

As well I tender you, and all yours • r * 

Come, ilecondudfyouto the Sanctuary* t^em 

The Trumfets fomi.B»tery»mg Prince y Dukf of 

glocefier,andBuckinghamyCardin>tUy&c.' 

Buc. Welcome fweet Prince to London,tOyour chamber. 
G/o . Welcome fweet C ofen, my thoughts foueraigne s 
The weary way hath made you melancholy * 

Prin. No Vncle, but our crofles on the way,- 
Hath made it teadious, wearyfomeandheauy, 

I watit more Vncles here to welcome me,. 

Glo’ Sweet Prince,the yntainted yertue of your yearcs, ’ 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit; 

No more can you diflinguifh of a man, - 

Then of his outward fhew,which God he knowes, 

Selflome or neuer iumpeth with the heart : 

Thofe vncles which you want were dangerous. 

Your Graceauended to their fugred words. 

But lob kt not on the poyfon of their hearts; 



